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And standing down on the starboard tack, Again tkey dealt out ruin and rack, As ship followed ship and their broadsides roared, And the iron hail in a cataract poured.
Sir John rubbed his eyes and stared ahead, Then shouted with wrath, " May the fates strike
me dead I
Do my bilious eyeballs see aright ? That I, Sir John Malvern, belted knight, And riding my ship as I would my horse, Must bring up the rear on the homeward course ? Must lag at the tail as we come down the straight, While every vile cockleshell goes on in state?"
" Admiral's orders," Big Ben made reply.
But the Master  of   Hounds   prayed to instantly
die
If he would allow any sailing man To give him the go-by in leading the van, " Enough!" he cried.   " 'Tis a villainous deed. I never will follow another man's lead, Pull her round on the off and give her the whip, And gallop her straight for De Ruyter's ship. For an insult I cannot and will not swallow. If   I   cannot   lead,    choke   me   blue!   I  won't
follow,
Big Ben gave a gasp and his face went blank. u If we leave the line, it is mutiny rank." i